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The HiJiorie\\ 

Mooreditch? 

Falfl. Thou haft thc moft vnfa uoty fmiles, and art indecd 
the moft comparatiuc rafcallieft fwcer yong Prince. But Hal 
Iprethetrouble me nomore vvith vanitie, I wouldc toGod 
thou and I knewe vvherc a commodity ofgood namcs wete 
tobebought: atioldeLorde ofthecouncellratedmcthe o- 
ther day in the ftreet about you fir, but I markt him not, and 
yet he talkt raywifely ,butl regatcicd him not, and yct hee 
talkt wifely and in the ftreet to, 

Trm. Thoudidft well, for wiledomc ctiesoutin the ftreet» 
and no man rcgards it. 

Fal/?. O thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint: thöuhaft done much harme vpön me Hal, 
God forgiuc thee for it: befotc I knewe thee Hal, I knewe no* 
thing,and nowamI,ifa man £hould fpeaketrulie,litdebetter 
then one of the wicked: 1 muft giue ouer this life, and I will 
giue it ouer: by the Lord and I doe hot, I am a Villaine,ilebec 
damnd for neuer a kings fonné in Ghtiftendom. v; ; 

'Frin. VVhcre fhal wc take a purfe to morrow Iacke? ^\ 
Falfl. Zounds where thou wildad,ile make one,an Idonot 
callme villaine and baffell me. 

Pr in. Ifeea good amendment of life in thee, from praying 
to purfe-taking. 

Fal. Why Hall, tis my vocation Hall, tis no finne for a man 
tolaborinhisvocation, ■..! a Enter.Poines, ,■ „! .1,^11 
Poynes nowe fhall we knowe if Gadfhill haUé feta match, 
O ifmen were tö be fäucd by merit, what hole in héli WCre hoc 
enough for himfthis is thc moft ohinipotcnt villaine that éuer 
cncd,ftand,toatrueman, ...b orh' 10 'p.nipnfirl wh 

'Prin. Good morrow iZVrtL. ne jb ’ v ’ il 
Tomes. Good morréiivftvcfite.iyi^; Whalf faiesMonfieut 
remorfe? what faics fir Iohn-:Sackéy and.Sugar latke ? höwe 
agrees theDiueil and tfiec about.thy faule*that thcAj fouldeft 
him on good friday kft/ora cupofMedera and aicoldcapons 
l e §g c - bgiiT >'. io/t’0 

‘Prince. Sir Iohn ftands tobis wordj thé ,'dtuell fjläll hatichis 

bargaine, for he washeiier yäcabrcakeéoQjBXiethesi.hew^ 

giubthediiiellhisdne.bicH c ojuofofbififocdW .vmv* 

Potnci 
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cfH enrie thefourt h. ,, 

Paynes. Then an thou damnd forkeeping thy wordc Wttb 

thCf PW»ce. Elfe hcc had bin damnd for coofening the diuell. 

<Poy But my lads, my lads, to morrow mornmg, byfourc a 
docke early at GadfliiU, there are pilgrims gomg to Cantur- 
burie with rich offerings,and traders ndingto London withtat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you alyouhauc hoifesforyour felues, 
GadfliiU lies to night in Rochctter, I haue befpoke fupper to 
morrow nightin Hattcheape: wemay do kasfecure as fteepc 
ifyou will go I will ftuffe your purfes full ofcrownesuf you will 

not,tarieathomeand behängd. 

Falst. Hearc ye Yedward,if I tarry at homc and go not,ile 
hang you for going. 

Po. Y ou will chops. 

Falft. Hal. wilt thru makeone ? 

Prinoe. Who I rob,T a thfefe ? not Tby my faith. 

Falfi.Tbv.tcs neither honcftie.ma nhood.nor good féllowfhip 
in thee,northou camftnotofthe b!oudroiaIl,iftlioudarcftnot 
ftand for ten fhillings. 

Prince. Well then, once in my dayesilc be a madcap, 

Falft. Why thats well faid. 

t Princc . W e 1! ,com e what wil.ile tanieathome, 

Fafi. By thc lord ile be a traitor then,when thou artking. 

Prince. I care not. 

Po Sir Iolm,I preethc Ieaue the princc and mee alone.I will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this aducnture that he fhall go. 

Falfl. Wcll,G°h giue thee the fpir t ofpcrfvyafion, and him 
theearesof profiring, that what thou fpeakeft, may moue,and 
wh ic he heares,may be belecued, that thc truc prince mayvfor 
recreation fake) prouc a fa!fe thiefe, for the p oore abufes of the 
time want countcnance:farcwcl,you fhalfind me in Eaftcheap 

Hrin Farevvel the latcer fpring,farewel Alhallowne fuinmer. 

Poin. Now my good fwecte hony Lord, ride with vs to mor* 
row. I hai le a icaft to cxccute, that I cannot mannage alonc, 
Falftalffe Haruey,Rofsill,and Gadfbil, fhal rob#iofe men that 
wc haue already way-laid,your felfe and I will not bec there .* 
and when they haue theb*iotie,if you and 1 doe not rob them, 
cut this head offfrom my fhoulders. 


B,i. 


‘Prin ’ 







































